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door into the room behind it.   Suri Yat Sen followed,
relieved.

There were two rooms in Yih Chong's flat, both
bare except a few mats and rags on the floor, which
was as sticky with filth as the walls. Now the rooms
were threateningly filled with six sturdy, broad men
from the South. One of them, with a red scar on his
prominent chin, gave a laugh when he saw Yih
Chong's revolver on a mat.

"Disorganization to the smallest detail," he said.
"The secret agent opens the door without his pistol."

They threw Yih Chong and the tailor on the
floor; they were whining behind their gags.

" Were you afraid we'd lose your trail ? " the man
with the scarred chin asked Sun Yat Sen* " We know
the tricks of these people. When you did not return
for a long time, we left two men in front of Tuan
Chee's house and surrounded all buildings which pos-
sibly could serve as exit from his house. We saw
you in the next road with this young man and follow-
ed you. Now, may we begin, friends ? " he turned to
the others.

"Yes, and I think we should finish quickly," a
young man with a lean fanatic face and thin lips said.

" All right, take the gag out of the mouth of this
young fellow."

The tailor, when he felt his gag removed, tried at
once to shout for help but his voice only gave a weak
scream when immediately a hand hit him squarely
over the saddle of his nose; his weak eyes closed
under the pain and he started to cry.

"You won't shout for help," the man with the
scarred chin said quietly. " You will answer my ques-